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THE SHADOW OF DANEHAM.

It Jooked desolate enough, ceriainly,
all the more for being so totally out of
charscter with the surroundings. The
smooth terraces and well-kept lnwns, the
trim gardens and carefully-clipped |
hedges of privet and yew, the yellow|

B s

»

,' -y
L .
L g >1

P A /

i ”
. Mé;qf LA A

féel  Jress.

VOLUME 1.

e

SOMERSET, OHIO:

gravel and the green turf, were all in
perfect English order.

I ——

Majestic elm- | partly left untold, mar here be given in | destiny in her own hands.

trees threw long and Hickgring shadows | & more connected form.

on the grass; the ivy, in tangled masses,
twisted op the ancient brickwork, and
waved its banners from the gables; climb-
ing roses amd jasmine festooned the mul-
lioned 'i*“, sod scented the sum-
mer air; while the snmmer sun  shed

ly out of keeping with the

- - - -

During the reign of King Chales 17,

and when the gavety and mirth of the

merry

monarch _ were at the greatest

height, one of the ladies who attracted
soane favorable notice was Serena Curtis.
» soothing brightnes oder the whole | That she did so, is sufficient guarantee
fair and pesceful scene. Baut, strabge- for her possession of personal charms of

sur- | no mean order, and also a considerable

rounding order, strangely inhsrmonious  share of what was then called wit; but,
with the besuty of the rest of Daneham, | hesides these two necessary gualifications
were the three rudely bricked-up win-I for n court-life, Miss Curtis was al-

dows which defaced the the southern
front.

They were u gay and thoughtless par-
ty, who were egploring the home and
grounds of Dancham on that sunny Au-
gust day. From the termce on the roof
to the dungeon in the basement, they
had snsacked the ancient mansics, and
worried the old house-keeper who show
ed it with and exe i5;
they ad wondgped wnd admized thewr
ntmost, and =t lant believed there was
nothing more to sec. -

“Stay,” said & young man, one of the

party, a= they were preparing to depart. |t
Paritan.
testant, retaining even some of the modes | and its Arabs fierce, and there was sennll”
of thought and expression now gone out | chance that those who went there wonld
of fashion with those who had introduc- | ever return.

ed them; and the stern morality implan- |
ted in his boyhood by the preachers of | on the success of his endéuvors and his

the Commonwealth could not well toler- | sister’s docility, when he found that, in |
ate the manners and customs of the Re- i avoiding one danger, he had fallen into

storation; and, though he himself wasa | another far more serious—that, while

adevoted adberent of the Stuart canse, | escaping the whirlpool, he had runon

and a faithfu] servant of the king, he
had not the least desire that his sister
should, in that respect, follow his exam-

ple.

“We ware fvsgetting—there must be one
thing more. Where is the haunted room?
Sarely a house likethis must possess &
ghost.”

The house-keeper did not answer at
once. “You think there must be a skel-
eton in every house then, =ir?" she said,
at last:

“In a house so old and with such »
history as this, T should say certainly;
some forsaken maidenin white garments,
or some criminal in clanking chaine
And now I remember—what fis the se-
cret of those bricked-up windows we saw
from the south gardens?"

The h keeper h
plain there was something to reveal.

“] knew it,” he mid. “We must see
the place and hear the story; the more
terrible the better. Pray let us have it
—1 love horrors.”

He was young, handsome, and gay,
and was dressed in the height of the
fanhion; evidently a favorite of Fortune,
whose sequaintance with horrors was of
the slightest. A young lady, a ftting
pendant to himself, and to whom he had
keeps “particulaply close all day, nhook
her glosay ringlets and echoued his words.

“Pray, madam,” she said, winningly,
“do not disappeoint us. If we have seen
all the rest, pleage be 20 kind a» to show
us the haunted room, and tell us the
story of the ghost.” ;

But the house-keeper looked grave.

“There is no ghost, ma'am,” she said.
“There is no love-lorn dnmsel, and there
has never a chain clanked at Daneham,
that I heard of.”

“But yon eannot deny that there is
some story connected with those win-
dows?" zaid the gentleman again,

“The windows belong to the old ban-
gueting-hall, and there is a story, cer-
tainly, bot Bir Lionel does not much
like to have the door opened or the story
told.”

“Ifit be forbidden, of course we can-
not urge it,” said the young Indy, grace-
fully; “I am sorry, but there is no more
to be paid.” =

“It is waid the house-keeper, touched,
perhaps, by the look of dissppointment
that jshadowed the pretty, lively face,
“and, if you verp much desire it, T will
open the door. Bat I warn you there
is nothing to see.”

Of course, no one belived her assor-
tion, and all followed her eagerly 1o the
chamber of " dread. Bhe led them
through s long corridor lighted from
sbove, and left them for a few moments
to procure the key, which was not, like
those of other rooms, on the ring

2 beabanad

she carfied in her hand, while they
awaited her retarn, in s delightfol tre-
mor outside lhttﬂnpr. A4S

It was s heavy paneled door of -
black and, like all the othy
wood-work of the gallery, highly orns-
mented nnd carved. One of the bolder
spirits of (he party tried the lock, but it
was firm and unyielding; and the pretty
voung girl Inid her ear against it and
pretended to listen, and in this attitade
she was caught by the returning house-
keeper, and gathered herself up with a
laugh and a blush,

“There s neither sight nor sound,”
snid the old lady, smiling. “No step or
voice has echoed in that room for many
o long year, and, except when this door

is opened, it is never visited by = ray of
Ii‘h'. .- ’ § Nl s I e N
ed hinges crealted and grosned es ¢

heavy door swung backs With 1 kind

of little shiver the pleasure-party shrank

closer togsther, and, pressing forward,
looked over esch other’s shoulders into
the room, and snw—nothing.
“Darkness there and nothing more.
The room was large and lofty, with pan-
eled odk walls and carved oak cornice.
The door opened midway, and either
end was lost in the gloom, but straight
before them rose the three tall windows,
in which & few fragments of etained
glasa atill kept their places, bnt where,
through more "of the empty mullions,
projected the rude and heavy brickwork
that excluded the sunshine.. In the
faint light that struggled in from ihe
gallery they could see that the dust lay
thick on the gaken floor and the long
table, while spiders had tapestried the
wally, and swung their banners
from the fretwork of the roof. It was
difficult to imagine that the scene of such
silent desolation had ever rung to the
shouts of boistesous rivalry, or echoed
to innoeent honsehold mirth.
Tt was dreary, “very desolate, no
donbt, but th was nothing terrib
and it was perhaps with o shade of dis-
appeintment that the gay parly drew
back when they found that there was
really nothing more to see.
“What is the story?” asked the pretty
girl, ndvancing timidly s few steps with-
in the threshold. “The ghost, whatever
it be, has chosen & most fitting abode.”
“There is no ghost,” returned the
. “But could the light
 those closed windows, just

be = shadow on the floor.” .
The young Iady drew hastily back,
but her companions laughed.
“A shadow! Isthat all? No doubt
the shadow of the trees upon the lawn.”
“Ay, the waving shadow of the oak-
mgammm"
by the old honse-keeper, partly elicited

t

1 conld not control—with what sentiments
of passion, hate, and ferocity, the sequel
showed.

I

blg'in o practical point of view.
COnstis found no exception to the rule,
and, before any one was sware of it, <he
had attracted and aecepted s heart, nnd
given her own io exchange, in entirely
the worng place.

& regument, would have afforded provi- |
Lgion for a young couple with whom mu-
taal affection might be supposed to sup-
ply the place of ampler means; but, as
it was, Ralph chose to exert his power
in the other direction. e enlisted the
sympathies of his own patron in his fa-

king how much it was to be regretied |
that the daughter of his old and faithful
servant, a young iady of so much heauty
and merit, and =0 well deserving of a
better lot, should be thrown away on a
needy adventurer.
ed to; the obnoxious lover was offered a |
command in a regiment on foreign ser- | remained where she was, and, with all
vice, and ordered at once to accept it | this, the end could not be long doubtinl

To marry agninst the consent of her na-
tual guardian; to bring to her husband,
an dowry, penury, disgrace, and the dis-

ly out of the question that, though her
lover asked and (in spite of her brother's

#o possessed of a fair amoont of discre-
tion and good sempe—qualities which,

n thoee days and in that place, were

by no means w0 common ns they should

have been.

She lived under the protection of the

Duchess of York, whose maid-of-honor
it waa believed ‘she might have been
had she so pleased; but her brother, her
Yonly relative, who filled some slighs
offie in the duke’s household, had never
miffered her to entertain the idea. In
those days,

amounted o

when laxity in religion
license, Ralph Curtis, |
hongh no ascetio, passed almost for =

So Serena Curtis lived, in ;mu.-ral.i

It was |rather a retired life; and, seldom mixing | marks of notice nnd admiration,
1in the gayeties of the conrt, perhups for | the roval attentions being ns  dangerous | and eycophants, that thronged White-
that very reason attracted the more ad- | as they were complimentary, Ralph was | hall, and filled with ambitious hopes
mirmtion when she lppelreJ there. Sui- | sorely embarrassed what to do in this | the mind of him who paid so dread a
tors might have been more plentiful but | new complication of affairs. There was | prige for his ambition, broughther »o
for one serious disadvantage.
QCurtis and his sister were very poor, for | case, as the person who had assisted him
their father had spent his wealth, ns well | in the former exigency was the one most
as his life, in the Stuart eause.

Ralph

Had |
t|

-

heir lands been only confiscated,

would have cost the king little to re-
store them from the present to the
former
lawfully sold, and the money lavished  nity he feared was intended for her,
#s freely as the blood on those who were | when Fate, in a mosd unsuspected way,
never very comspicucus for gratitude; | in a mos{ unexpected munner, came to
and what had been bestowed on the first | his relief.

Charles hnd never been returned by the |
second. The brother's place at court, | mind that he wos acting otherwise than
and the small pension on which the sis- | a5 he had a perfect right to do in ns
ter lived, were all they had to depend
on, and it was therefore impossible that
Misx Curtié could give a fortune with

but they had been

OWINHEr;

her hand.
But vouth, when love comes, seldowm

pauses to consider ways and means, of

o refllect whether an allismee be desiva-
Miss

When this came to Ralph's knowledge

he was very indignant, and at once de- |
clared that the marriage should never

he permitted.
young man, though professedly a Pro-
testant, wns obviously of uo religion nt
all; he was known to 'be of especinlly
loose life even among thoze with whom
dueling, cheating at play, and shame- |
less gallantry, were things of every-day | time, most opporltmely. to visit London,
gecurrence; and l[hough this last objec. to become !l(‘(ll-:ll‘l.illk‘d with Miss Curtis, H
tion conld have been easily remedied)  and to surrender to her fascinations.

he had no fortune bot his sword.
the mutch been a suitable one, or agreea-

ble to his own wishes, Ralph possessed

sufficient interest to have forwarded the '
fortunes of his sister’s lover; the duke's |
favor once bespoken, a place at court, or |

In the first place, the

Had

vor, and thfough him represented to the

The suit was listen-

depart; he knew that the orders

Serena never thought of resistance.

pleasure of the king,seemed so complete-

precautions) she contrived to grant a Inst
interview, it appears to have been with
no expectation on her side that it was
for any other purpose than to exchange
an eternal farewell, Lovers, however,
aresometimes of & different opinion from
their mistresses in such matters ns these,
and, much to her sarprise, hers entreat-
ed her to fly with him, alleging that he
could so arrange matters that their union
and departure should never be suspec-
ted until too late to prevent it, represent-
ing that events, however disagreeable in
prospect, are often submitted to with a
good grace when past remedy, and en-
deavoring to persnade her that it would
be much more for her happiness to trust
herself to the care of a faithful and de-
voted lover, even in an African desert,
than to remain at home with an offend-
ed brother, and the object of pity to the
whole court. He, no doubt, urged his
suit with all the eloguence of which he
wns master, and probably had little fear
of receiving other than a favorable re-
ply.

But, if Serena hesitated, her indecision
soon came to an end. Whetherahe lack-
ed the courage for such an enterprise;
whether she already began to doubt if
her lover were all he seemed and all she
had thought him; or whether the very
ardor and eagerness with which he
pressed her inspired her with some
fear aa well as love for & man whose pas-
wions were evidently so little under con-
trol, the result was the same. Berena
wept much, confessed unaltered attach-
ment, and lamented the hard fate which
divided them; but she would not be per-

by the questions of her listeners, and

' and

| seeny, it was sufficiently

When
betrothed found that pussionato

her
eI -
strapvce and tender pleading were alike
in vain: that fear of the conseguences of
refusal had as little effect 2= anticipation
of the sweet resulis of complinsce: and
that duty and rea=on held undoutaed
swuy over love, he ot last ¢ensed his im-
portunities; he was not a man to con-
tinue his endeavors when once convinced
thot sudeess was not to be obtained.—
Neither was he a man ever toforgive or
foget an injury or an imsult, both of
which he considered he had received at
the hands of Ralph Cartis and his sister.
On the former he vowed undying hate.
enge as soon a= it could be grati-
1 nd, if hi= love for the other pre-
vemted, for the present, such expressions
with regard to her, it was to be feared |
that, as time and absence cooled that |
love, those feclings which time =cldom |
cools, mertified pride and insulted vani- |
ty, might bear bitter fruit. Bot Ralph |
had no such fears. His sister's obedience |
gained, he had no dread of her lovers |
revenge: and, that lover once safely oot
of the way, he had little expectation of

| any further annoyauce from him; Afrien h
He was indeed a stanch Pro- | iz a long wny off—its sun is scorching, | home and the Hght 6f her baby’s smiles?

So RETPR was congratulating himself

the rocks. The publicity of Miss Cur-
tis's love-afiair had drawn attention to |
her; it became the fashion to admire her; |
and, nt last, even the king himself con-
descended 1o bestow on  ber especial
Now,

no appeal to a higher authority in this

likely to thwart him now; he had no
country-house to which to carry his sis-
ter, and no relntions to whom to send
her; and he was completely at n loss how |

to screen her from the flattering  indig-

It never seems to have entered his

suming the control of Serena’s destiny,

' and making or marring her marringe us

| he saw it

She was naturully of a gen-
tle disposition, seldem roused, and easi- |
ly goverued by thosgwhom she respect-|
ed, and who possessod a spirit stronger
than her own,  All the affection divided
h'v nth?n‘ AmMong many :r'l;lli\'n‘-_» waa
centred by her on this one brother, the |
only relative <he knew; and, as we have
slrong to over-
come her first passion, The mind that
hind yvielded sgainst the most powerful
of all tempintions to resistance was not
likely long to hold out under rcirenm-
stances where the feelings were far less
engaged; and a= patiently as she had
submitted to be deprived of one lover
did she accept another when a suitable
one was found. |
This was Sir Lionel Daneham, a west-
conntry baronet, who happened at this

Like a wise man, he puid hiz court first
to the brother, whom he svon complete-
Iy gnined to his side, and enlisted in his
cnuse. All wasin favor of his suit,
nothing against it; he was of suitable
age, ample fortune, unblemished in
charncter, and much in love. Could
Serenn only had loved him in return,
there would have been nothing to desire
but what heart she had was gone to Af-
rica with the voung soldier. She told
Sir Lionel 50, but he was disposed to
give but little atiention to it; he was of
a grave and reserved nature, not given
to raptures on his own part, nor requir-
ing them in others; and he pressed his
suit. Serema’s brother urged her com-
plisnce. She had no objection to Sir
Lionel; on the contray, she felt a great
esteem for him. She knew the annoy-
ance she might be subjected to if ghe

There was no occasion to ask for any

¢ from a quarter where resistance | outside aseistance this time, and they |
Awas impossible, and bowed to the fate he

took eare not to attract ne notice ‘which
might have had far from a favorable io-
fluence on their plans. The court was
scarcely aware that Miss Curtis wus re-
ceiving the bnronet's addresses, before

she had become Lady Daneham, and
Was gone.
It was not a happy union. Where

ench party to the marringe-contract
fecls esteem for the other, and no more,
the experiment may be successful, und
life proceed in harmony at least, if not
in happiness; but csteem on one side,
and love on the other, can be productive
of nothing but unessiness and discgn-
tent, Love must have love, and will be
satisfied with no other return; and love,
once bestowed elsewhere, will not be
transferred ot plensnre, no matter how
strong the obligation may be to give it.
Therefore, though Rir Lionel found that
his wife exppressed the sincerest grati-
tude for nll the kinknesses he lavished
on her; though she showed her respect
for his wisheg and opinions in every
possible way; and, though as wife and
mustress of his honse, she discharged
her duties faithfully and to the utter-
most, he was dissatisfied “because he
never could bring her to evince a warmth
of affection she had warned him before-
hand she had not to bestow; and Serena,
though the old girlish love had long
since faded oot of her heart, in vain en-
deavored 1o feel as she thought she
ought to feel, but to which state of
mind she came uo nearer for all her
thoughts,

Two children were born to Lady Dane-
ham, but neither survived its infancy,
and her life was very lonely. Sir Lionel
passed much of his time away from
home becoming more and more devoted,
as the years went on, to business and

afforded plenty of occupatien to. think-

|are familinr to all.

L =lorm

politics, which in those disturbed days

ing minds; he was o Tory in principle,
a strict and high churchman, and a
strong advocate for the succession of the
Duke of York. With these sentiments,
it was not to beexpected that he shonld

with his brother-in-law, whose opinions | agement, he never oucH The refu-| “Bribes are vain, my Lady Daneham, |

ware directly opposed to hiz own; and so
Serenn and her brother drified apart
upon the stream of life, and she felt the
separation keenly. Then, though she
lind pever sbared to any great extent in
the frivolities of the court, she had

gees departed, and weresgén no wore.

The moon had just rises when Lady |

! Daneham, closely muffleed in n thick
black mantle, entered the. hazel-copse. |

' As may be imagined, she found no one
| there; bot those she expected™ might )
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oney is a very pleasant thing, but just
revenge is sweeter. Nao price will pay
me to renounce it.”

With a bursting heart, Serena  tried
onee more.

“Colonel Kirke," she said, though the

lived in its atmosphere, and the utter | have been unavoidably detsined, and she | words almost choked her, “have vou for-
seclusion of ber country-home preved | waited. An hour—twohelirs passed; no | gotien that once—7"

upon her health and spirite. She ought

| one came. She still lingered; what conld |

She was unable to proceed, and he!

to have been happy. Resson says yes, | Eave happened—why should they have | caught up and echoed her words:

but Fact mave no.  Many have been vir-

| sought an interview nnd failed to keep

“Forgotten? My Lady Daneham, Per-

tucus, but none have ever been or can |the sppointment—who epuld they be cy Kirke has never forgotien, snd will

be happy because they ought,

drooped; and, when she had been ten rken she had believed im the hands of | who pavs his debts; and Fortune is kind |

vears Lady Daneham, and was twenty-

nine years old, she possessed little of the ' these questions oceupied her mind 1s | this one so fully.”

beauty, and none of the vivacity, which
had bheen hers at nineteen,

The kind Providence sent her another | most hamssing anxiety, and bewildered | shaken by the sobs that had suceeeded
child, and on this infant were poured | by u thousand eonjectures, she was forc- | her self-control.

forth all the treasures of affection which
for so long had no outlet. What to
her ed now di b in poli-
ties or differences in religion? Was not
the ehild nlways the same? What cared
she for the growing discontent of the
nation with the court and its ways,
while dwelling in the pore air of her

What was it to ber that public confi-
dence was shaken, while little Lionel

toock his frst stepes in safety? What

signified the license of the rich and the
misery of the poor, while the young
lord of Dancham ate well and slept
soundly? Thoughts and cares were cen-
tred on the one loved object alone, and
for two yeara she enjoyed her bliss umn-
distured. Then came change, but not
yet to her. The dark February morn-
ing, when the name of the “conrteous
king” was erased from the roll of the
living; the morning that filled with dis-
may the crowd of courtiers, favorites,

grief; she cared Iittle whether son ar
brother of the departed monarch filled
the vacant throne, ond was scarcely
roused by the impending shadow of war
that came ereeping over the land.

. The story of the fatal rebellion of
1685 is too well known to be here dwelt
on. The short struggle of Monmouth,
the darling of the people, for power; his
totul overthrow, and the terrible ven-
geance taken on him and his adherents,
But momentous
events never seem &0 great to those en-
gaged in them as to those who contem-
plate them afar off, or view them by the
light of aftertimes; and the pedce of
Daneham was scarcely shaken by the
that briefly but fiercely mged
around it; ita lord wns on the =afe side,
and its lady dwelt in safety. She had
heard in her quiet the ccho of the riot
of Sedgemoor; she had listened to the

| jovous peals of the Chedzoy bells; ske

had shed n  pitying tear for the fate of
the delnded and unhappy leader, and
hind done all in her power (slas, but lit-
tle sould be done!) for the relief of the
sufferings of his wretched followers
nearer home, The war was over. No
one then knew that a yet darker tragedy
was atill to come.

It was an August morning, bright and
fair. Sir Lionel had been summoned to
London on important business, and the
lady of Daneham was alone. She was
in the garden with her boy and his nurse,
when she was distured by the coming of
one of the men-servants with fear in his
looks.

“My lady,” he stammered, “there are
two men without who desire admittance;
but, O my lady! let them not in, for I
think they be rebels.”

“Thou art but’ & lying knave,” said
the lady. “What should rebels do at
Dancham? [Is not thy master n faithful
subject of the king?"”

“They are worn and weary, my lady,
and travel-soiled. They look not like
honest men on lawful business. The
elder bade me deliver this token; and,
thoogh I fear to give it, I dare not keep
it back. O my lady! receive them not.
The Tangier Regiment lies at Taunton,
and they sy their leader is a fearful
maun, n son of Satan; and these are not
times to run into needless danger.”

The lady of Daneham had turned a
shade paler.

“Who told thee the Lambs were at
Taunton, and how knowest thou anught
of their leader?” she asked of the man,
He was an old and tried servant, so his
freedom went unreproved.

“My lady, Colonel Kirke's name has
come before him, and they say he is
mnking it good. I have heard it is be-
lieved one so cruel could never have
been born of woman and Iain on a
mother's breast. The stories I have
heard are not fitting to be told your
Indyship, but—"

“Peacel"

The lady of Dancham struck her hand
to her heart, and gave a sudden gasp
and cry; she had opened the little packet
which till now had lain unnoticed in
her hand. The attendants did not see
what it contained, but they did see the
ghostly change that came over the face
of their mistress, The blood receded
from her cheeks, and left her ashen
pule, and, though she tried hard to
compose herself and to speak, her
trembling lips uttered no sound.

“It is ax I feared,” snid the old man.
“My lady, think well. Tell me to send
the men sway; do not see them, for God's
sakel"

“I will not see them, Matthew. Give
them this line.”

She wrote a tew words on the table
that hung at her waist, folded the
parchment, and gave it to the man; then,
followed by the nurse, took her way to-
ward the honse,

The servant returned to those who
waited for him, but his rectitude was
not proof agninst his curiosity.

He opened the parchment; it contain-
ed these few words:

the park st moonrise.”

tion.

end. No rebels ahall hide here.”

suaded to defy that fate, and take her

long remain on jerms  of cordiality

{of Sir Lionel Dancham could not be

“The hazel-copse at the east end of

“Bhe has consented tosee them. Bhe
will conceal them, ‘We are all lost!”
He muttered the words under his breath,
and stood for 8 moment in deep reflec-
“What is the escape of these
wanderers, these defeated rebels, to the
safety and bhonor of this house? I have
served it fathfully, and will do so to the

gruss, What he said to the unbappy | oase this might have been effectual, but
men, who, im tervor for their lives, | not mow, a bitter and sarcastic
awsited a 'word of and encour- | smile, Kirke threw off his maske

Berena | —how came they in possession of a to- never forget. He is 2 man of honor, |

|one person alone in the world? All
sbe waited, and waited in vain. No
, one ever came; and, at last, a prey to the

! ed to leave the copse and seturn home. |
| For two daya Serena remained undis- |
turbed, though enduring an anguish of |
suspense and dread never to be describ- |
ed. But, on the third morning, the
clash of arms and the clatter of hoofs

in the court-yard announgéd the arrival

that she had {but did nédare to con- |
fess that she had) expected and feared. |
White and trembling, but striving 10|
be composed and to collect her thoughts, |
she entered the room where her unin-

vited guest awnited her. Boisterous

laughter and rude jests were to be heard |
as she passed along the corridor; but

even the rough merriment of Colonel |
Kirke and his men was hushed for a
moement at sight of her pale face and
stately carringe. Her beauty might be
dimmed by time, but the majesty of her
presence wus unimpaired. She had no
difficulty in recognizing the chief of the
party—the man for whose actions chari-
ty itself has found no excnse, whore ex-
cesses even the veil of time has never
softened. To others, Percy Kirke was

monster, the dissolute rafiian, the fitting
agent of one-as ruthless, if not as fero-
cious, as himself. She had heard of him
ax all this, bont to her he was more; he |
was the avowed ememy of her and hers
—the lover of her youth.

No other. On this man, then ¢om-
paratively innocent, she had wasted her
first and best affegtions; to this man,
while vet unstained by crime, had her
first vows beon mddressed. This man
had sworn vengeance on ber and her,
and he was all-powerful now; and an
agony of mingled shame and fear pos-
sessed her as she thooght of her past|
love, and her present abhorrenee and |
dread.

But there was no outward reason for
fear. Whoever the hapless fugitives
had been, she eould say with truth that
she kvew nothing of them, and the wife

even suspected of dismfleetion. So, with
a great efiort suppressing all wigne of |
emotion, she saluted Colonel Kirke, and
inquired, with cold politencss;to what
reason Dancham was indebted for the
honor of his presence.

“We are grieved to incommode a lady,
but we have been informed that two
noted rebels have been seen hiding in
the park, and we demand permission, in
the king's name, to search the bhouse
and grounds."”

He looked hard at Sereca, but she did
not flinch nor change color. The ask-
ing permission she kneéw to be a farce,
and was surprised that it had even been |
gone through. The reason appeared af-
@ ward.

“It is scarcely needful,” she said, with
an added shade of stateliness. “This is
no place of refuge for rebels. King
Jamea has no more loyal subject or serv-
ant in his dominions than BSir Lionel
Daneham.”

“We are guite aware of that, madam;
but we also know that S8ir Lionel is in
London, and that advantage may have
been taken of his absence.”

“Of course, I ean have no objection
to your search; but I believe you will
find it lost labor."”

“Oh, how fervently did she pray that
it might be 5o, but with what sickening
dread did she see them depart on their
errand! Oh, thore unhappy men, whom
she had been unable to shield or serve!
Where were they? Where could they
be safe from the blood-hounds now upon
their track? Why had they not kept
the tryst with her? Why had they not
sceepted her aid? Matthew could have
answered her, but he held his peace.
Hours passed—she hardly knew how
—and the sun was low when the soldiers
and their chiefl returned. She soon
learned the result of their expedition.
She had feared what she dared not
think; the reality was worse than her
worst fenrs—her brother, Ralph Curtis,
was in Kirke's hands.

With that refinement in eruelty of
which e was a master, he caused the
brother and sister to be brought togeth-
er, and to hold in his presence their last
interview. Not that Serend believed it
to be the lust; hope is very difficult to
kill in the haman breast, and it is very
difficult to believe that we are especially
singled out for misfortune.  Ralph
knew that for him all was lost. Trea-
gom, until suceessful, iz » dangerous
game; and he had purposely kept his
sister in ignorance of his share in the
one lately lost, until sure of the stake
he played for; but the die was cast
against him, and he was willing to pay
the forfeit. He was at the mercy of one
to whom mercy was unknown, and he
had resolved to meet his inevilable fate
with the fortitude that became the last
of & valiant race. In learning that it
was through evil mischance alone that
his sister had failed to shelter and suec-
cor him, and in receiving her assurance
that she would have died for his sake,
that fate lost half ita sting; but the sis-
ter could not so feel. Striving to forget
the hopelessners of the endeavor, she
knelt at Kirke's feet, and sued for the
compassion none had ever yet obtained
from that marble heart. She pleaded
8ir Lionel's faithful services and long
devotion to the king; she prayed him at
least to suspend jodgment until the
king’s pleasure should be known.

“1 know the king's pleasure,” inter-
rupted the Tangier commander, “1 did
not come here without my orders, and
they ahall be obeyed."

the petty tyrant, the rapacious, cruel ‘*Q,é::; bangueting-hall.

Lthe servant who= had brought it, she

who puts it in his power to discharge

He looked at her as she knelt, her
face bowed in her hands, and her frame

“My lady,” he said, “there was a|
voung man once who knelt and sued— |
in vain. Think you he does not find
the present moment sweet?

“Sister,” said Ralph, “debase yourself
no more. Kism me farewell, and minkl
of me as of one who dies for a cause in |
which he gloriea, and for which he|
would have laid down a thousand lives.” |

His arms were bound, snd he was
guarded; but, with s woman's quickness
she bounded to him, snd threw her
arme about him, and laid her head up-
on His breast.

“] will save you yet,” she whispered.
“I will knee! for merey to the king."

“And you willobtain it,” he returned,
“when there is merey in the advancing
tide or in the midnight frost.”

As Colonel Kirke announced his in-
tention of lying at Daneham that night,
the prisoner was removed, under, a
strong guard, toanother apartment; while
the officer, ordering for himsell and his
men the best food and wine the house
afforded, prepared for a night” of revel

na passed the might in alternate
prayers and tears, and hopes (which she
knew to be unavailing while she cherish-
ed them) Jthat morning would bring
some unexpected relief. Of her hus-
band’s return there was ughappily no
likelihood; but, 8s soon as her brother
was removed from beneath her rool, she
would go herselfl to London and engage
powerful influence in hiz belalf. Vain
hopes! Even she did not yet know those
with whom she had to deal.
The worning was already ndvanced
when she received o message. Colonel
Kirke had brenkfasted, and would see
ber, if she pleased to come. Drawing
some faint avgury of good from this
summons, and, not perceiving the lerrors
stricken face and the trembling voice of

hastened to obey,
The king's officer sat at table, where

were still the remains of the morning
repunt, and cups half filled with wine.
Through the open southern windows the
sun ponred in warm and bright; and all
Nature was alive with the rustle of
breezes and the song of birds, The lady :

though, instead of the glowing sunshlune, |
a breath from the poles had struck her
rigid—as though the carol of the birds
had been the last summons that shall
bring terror to morals, Mute and mo-
tionless, all other senses were lost in that
of sight; and the fixed stare of the dila-
ted eves showed her this—from the
sturdy oak-boughs swung the stiff and
lifeless body of her brother; and the
sunshine doubled the ghastly spectacle,
and flung the image at her in shadow at

her feet,
- L - - »

And for her that shadow never lifted.
The mind so rudely shaken, the heart
in every feeling of woman and sister so
cruely outraged, could never quite re-
covar, and every flood of spring and an-
tumn sunshine, every pale wintry gleam,
painted, to her eyes, the awful picture
afresh upon the toaken floor; and from
the room whence her brother had been
led to his swift and shameful doom—
from the room whose hospitable sanctu-
ary had been so profaned and desecrated,
the remenbrance and the horror could
never be effaced. Bir Lionel, for her
sake, had the ill-omened tree cut down
and destroyed, but it made no difference
to hier. Trunk and limbs were reduced
to arhes, but, every time her foot cross-
ed the fatal [threshold, she saw their
shadow, and that of the ghastly fruit
they had onee borne, still flickering on
the floor. Viewless to all other eyes,
the terrible memento could never cease
to exist for her. Then her husband
caused the windows to be filled up, and,
while she lived, no one saw the inside
of the banqueting-hall again,

And, though she survived for many
years, no one over again saw her smile,
No tenderness from her husband, no play
fulness of herchild, could dmw her from
her utter sadness. Under the security
of the succeeding reign, ber son grew
to manhood, and loved, and woged, and
married, and in time she held his ehil-
dren on her knee; but interests failed to
rouse her, or joys to give her plensure,

for evermore.
L] - - - - | 3

The tale was ended, and the smiles on
the faces of the hearers had long since
died away. The young man's brow was
grave and stern, and the pretty girl lis-
tened with blanched cheeks and parted
lips. Who knows how much truth is
contained in the legend? Will any one
open the yet cloned windows and ascer-
tain? At any mate, none of the party of
whom I have spoken felt any inclination
to verify the story by letting in the sun-
shine, and looking for the shadow of
Daneham. Axxiz RoreweLL,

A Hixr ror Youne Mzx.—Not long
ago a young man of this city had a fav.
ormable opportunity to enter a businesa
house in this State, at a large increase
over his preserh salary, with a prospect
of soon getting & place in the frm. His
recommendations were first class, and
the officern of the institution were de-
cidedly plensed with his appearance.
They, however, made him no proposals
nor did they state their favorable im-
pressions. A gentleman of this city was
requested to ascertain where the young
man spent his evenings, and what clasa
of young men were his nssociates. It
was found that he spent several nights

Then Screna hinted at her husband’s
wenlth, snd made it undersiood that no
ransom wonld be too heavy to redeem
the life implored for; and in any other

of the week in a billiard room on Msin
street, and Bunday aftermoon drove a
hired span into the country with three
other young bloods. He is wondering
why he did not hear from the house
concerning  that coveted position.—

|a day.

MISCELLANY.
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A Man with Three Hundred Thons-
and Dollars a Day Income.

Waskington Cor. of the Chilcugo Trilune

The Iate Consnl General of the U, 8,
at Cairo, George Butler, is in Washing-
ton, and 1 have derived some fresh and
interesting information from him. Said

Pacha is described by Mr. Butler sa a i ures are part of the mystery sttaching

_

About Bees.
The king is stingless; “armed only

with bis mnjestic port.” Modern science |
regards this so eoalled king ss mother |

and monarch of the hive, It is found
that she lives four years, and is hatched
from the egg in fourteen days; while the
workers vequire twenty-one days, and

drones twenty-four. These strange fig-

person of culture, speaking French with | to beesy but & still more curions fact
ease, and English = little; fully educated | connected with this point is, that the

at the Polytechnic School mn Paris, and
wearing the dress of Christan people.
He is a shrewed and rich merchant, and
not a Jsoldier by propensity; and his in-
come and the luxury of hiscourt exceed
the tales of Haroun al Raschid’s splen-
dor. He haa an income of £110,000,000
per annum, or more than half as moch
as the whole snnual expense of the Uni-
ted States government, inclusive Lof the
cost of the public debt. To keep over
50,000 or 60,000 office holders, our army,
our navy, do the building, ete., requires
$17,000,000 a month. Said Pasha, who
hns no more subjects than the citizens
of New York Btate, has by Mr. Butler's
careful eflimates, between £6 000 000 and

hees have the power at will of develop-
ing commom eggs into queen bees.
This is done by removing an egg into &
royal cell, and feeding the little grub
with s substance of a milky gelstinons
appearance, knownas ‘“roysl jelly.”
These facis have bees ascertained with-
out doubt by Mr. Pettigrew, one of the
most successful keepers of the day;
though what the exnct analyris of this
“royal Jelly™ may be is utterly unknown,

i The chief function of the queen in the

hive is to lay eggs, from which the fu-
tare population will spring. A healthy
queen during her life is estimated to Juy
the enormous number of B00,000 eggs.
Ofien in the heat of summer, for months

£10,000,000 a month, or about m'm'wgelher. she will lay 2000 a day.

He has twenty-seven M'f“rhithﬂ thene eggn are all alike, or

all the corporate property—or that| o hegher some are distinctly drone-eggh
which with us would be controlled by |j, one of the numerous questions on

| corporations—in the country, and no l which all bee-keepers are st jssue. The

Iaw whatever but what he ean think "fltnriingbon form the life and prosperi-

or will from day to day.

He has four | ¢y of the hive.

To them belong in-

wives and a vast barem, and, being an | dustry, labor, patience, ingenuity—in

unwise hushand, does not know all his |

own children; yel he i temperate pru-| while each

dent, nnd still he is not happy.

short, all the virtued of the race; and
knows his own duty, mnd

He | does it, the efforts of all are directed to-

wants to be a king; but the domination | ward the weal of the community. The
of Turkey sits opon his dreams like yorking bee never lives longer than
the gobler on the full boy after a3 pige monthe; they labor so incessantly,
Christmas dinner. Turkey is put above | that it is supposed they never slecp.
him by European treaty which dutes | The daily consumption and waste of a
back to 1840, and from the treaties of | lurge hive of bees in summer may be

Europe—
Whatever links you strike

Tenth or tenth thousnd breaks ihe chaio alike

To neuntralize Turkey the Khedive
has been for a long time concillating
Europe, and the power he sets most store
by Is Russin. The Consuls General at
Cairo are men of the first class and the
greatest astutencss, being really foreign
ministers without nnme, ax the Khedive
it only Viecemy. Mr. Butler says he
could have had absclute power under
this viceroy over the life of any Amer-
ican in Egvpt. He was on such inti.
mate terms with the Khedive that some
of the complainers wrote to Mr. Fish
that he was in that rich barbarian’s
pay. “But all,” gays Butler, “that he
ever did for me was to give e steamers,
vatehe, u troop of horse, ete,, when 1
wanted to entertainmy visiting friends.”

e -

GETTING CLOTHES.

A Danbury Man's Experience.

When s woman buys an article of | oy yariotios of it.

this or that defect.

But when he upholsters himself in any |
particular, she gives the article examin- |
ation, and in nine cases out of ten  hur-
ries him right back with it. Between
that man's regard for his wife and feur
of the merchant, hie losses a great deal
that & pleasant in this world. It is al-
w0 a little singular what & wonderful
effect the Btore where you have made the
purchuse has upon the fit of the article.
I have known a man to go back three
times with a cont. The first time it
pinched him a little under the arms.
The dealer had him try it on; then pull-
ed it down in the back, stood off and
squinted st it, and then rid, “How
does that feel now?' The man, perspir-
ing at every pore, and feeling that he
was guilty, in some way, of taking un-
fair advantage of a trusting fellow-mor-
tal, eonfessed that it was much better,
and went off.

The next day he appeared, with the
impression that there wan no wool in the
cloth; his wife said so. The salesman
gave him such s pitying glonce, and
whipped the coat over from one side to
the other #o rapidly, and talked so fast
about texture and wool, that the misera-
ble wretch was glad to get the garment
back and get out of the store.

Two days later, he eneaked in again
with the coat under his arm. This time
it pinched across the back. The tailor
bad him try it on ngain, and then rub-
bed it across the back and pulled at ita
front, and said he never saw anything fit
like that in his life; and the man went
off with a similar belief. He didn’t go
back any more; but he used to stand in
front of thatstore, when no one was look-
ing, and shake his fist throngh the win-
dow at the tailor, and think up the
things he wanted to do to him, which
there appeared ‘no immediate prospect
of doing— Daubury News.

Romance of Arithmetle.

the figure nine, beeause it can't be mul-
tiplied away or got rid of anyhow.—
Whatever you do it is sure to turm ap
aguin ax was the body of Eugene Aram's
vietim. One remarkable property of
this figure (said to have been first dis-
covered by Mr. Green who died in 1704)
is, that all through the multiplication
table the product nine comes to nine.
Multiply by what vou like, and it gives
the same result. Begin with twice nine,
18; add the digits together, and 1 and 8
makes 8. Three timens nine. So it goes
on, up to eleven limes nine, which gives
99, Very good; and the digits, # and 9.
Going on to any extent it is impossi-
ble to rid of the figure nine. Take =
couple of of inatances at random. Three
hundred and thirty-nine times nine are
3,061; add up the figures and they are
nine. Five thousand and seventy-one
times nine are 45,639; sum of these digits
is 27; 2 and 7 are nine.

The case of little Olly Curry, of Der-
by Vermont, shows how important it is
that small boys should be put through
acourse of practical instructions before
they are trosted jto drown cats, Olly's
parents bad neglected to instroet him
in this important branch of learning.
The result is that when the liitle fellow
went out the other day to drown his
firat cat, his grand-aunt’s big Thomas,
and bad waded out in the croek for that
purpose, the foline fastened himsel! up-
on Olly's bend and strugled so that Ol
Iy was drowned, and thes that Thomas

Sprinfiebd  Union.

oat swam sahore.

The most romantic of al]l numbers i

{the pellen, and most gardeners must

(ing A

| cumes honey proper.

taken at two pounds of honey; it will

| show the industry of the working bees |y

to bear in mind that, beyond this, such
u hive in favorable weather will often
asccumulate honey 1o the amount of four
and six poonds daily. Indeed, itis npon
record that a hive once gained twenty
pounds’ weight of it in two days! Tt
is curious that even a wild hive of bees
ean soon be taught to recognize and re-
from attacking people who ap-

them, No wonder that the an-

frain
proach
cients estecmed them divine; that their

] poet Isureate, sccording to the Platonic

philosophy, nesigne them “a participa-
tion in the Supreme Mind and in heay-

and, standing in the deor senctinesd
that he was wble to whip any man In
the crowd, and that If seme one did not
take him op and fight hm Instanily he
wounld be under the nooessliy of shooting
somebody, Juwt then he got a gunskot
woynd through the heart and fell dend,
and the coroner was unable 1o tell whe

Yran" Lone Pine

NUMBER 34, | aid ic. “Tist s the way George Watson

| Anm exchange tells the story of the
Dubngue bank defalestion o » s
wonds: YA I’Uhqm carhier ‘eaibeseled”
—that's wherg & man steals enough W

make [t respoctable—8267 000, The

| rensnon he dide’t take more was beetiiee
the presidienilstole the rest of it
e e e
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Parta, and 1o this
form ftn acope and varloty, as compared
with other magazines, become comaplow
ously apparent.

A n's Journal will continng o

presant healthful, sound, instruoti ve, sed
entertaiming Meratare.  Trwilt *"

tainable; it will give picturesque dis-
criptions of places, and -dmm‘ narry-
tivea of travel and adventors; it will
have entertaining papers npon vasfous
subjects that n to the pursuiix and
recreations of the people; it will give
portraits and aketches of porsons dlstin.
guisbed in warious walks of lifeo; will
present lively, social sketches, having in
special view those things the knowledge
of which will contribute o the wellias
and happiness of the honsehold; It will
describe phases of life in all quarters of
the globe; It will discuss the im
events of the time, and the Jvnno
made In art, literature, and scioncs; it
will endeavor to reflect the idoss, movs
ments, and development of nociety; sad,
while hoping to emlighten, will srens-
ously alm to entertain, with large aband.
ance of material, kil who resrt to ite
for intellestual pleasars., Tlus-
tration will be usell sulliclently w give
variety and animation 1o ite o bt
the nim will be to make it rather a jour-
nal of popualar high-clase lileratiee than
merely & vehicle for plotares. In esrry-
ing out this programmé, the editors will
have the aid of the aldost writers oo
eurable.
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fine weather. Modern science polnis

out that the fructifying of many Sowers | A bolaion &

is due to the labors of bees In mingling

have noticed the difficulty of preserv-
pure strain or any plant when
these netive workmen have nocess (o oth-

. She ignoves man’s | byt when this is earried home and de- | Living A
of Daneham crossed the threshold, look- | knowledge in the maiter, and he is only | posited in wax cells, it requires to be

ed before her, and stopped—stopped a4 | too glad to excape to make any protest. | ywajlowed ngain by the bees, when it the Journal and

undergoes a thickening process, and be-
Honey gatherad

alufost exclusively from one kind

g il 3 : Within the nectaries | Magazine,
wearing spparel, it ix all Jright. She is | of many flowers the bee finds the thin |
not counkeled to take it back beenuse of | yweet juice which we know as honey;

of | -

In remitting by mail, & post-office os
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r’n Weekly, Harper's Basar, Haspor's
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Atlantic Monthly, Seriboer’s Monthly,
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of §7; Appleton's Journal and Lite=ll"s
, for $10; Appleton’s Jour-
nal and Oliver Optic's Magnrines, for §5;
opuler Bolence Mouth
ly, for 88,
D. APPLETON & CO.,, Publishers
540 & 561 Broadway, New York

plant or flower aequires its specinl favor. | Proapeetus for 1874 —Seventh Year.

Thus clover-honey is clear and plessant ‘ -

both to the eve and palate, but that

The Aldine,

An INustrated Monthly Josamal, wnivareliy s

made from sycamore and gooseberry
flowers fur exceeds it. Heather honey
is much darker than other Kinds.— Bel-
grrlrl'rl.

Aceldents fo Submarine Cables.

Those who predicted that submarine
cables would be destroyed by the inhab-
itants of the deep sen were not far from
being right after all, as the cables thus
far Juid have suffered more or less from
the attacks of a species of tercdo, (the
ship worm,) from whales, and from un
known fish. The use of a preparation
of silicia, in the form of soluble glass,
in the compound, applied outside of all
the cables, is suid to be & sure protection
from the attacks of the porsevering shell-
fish, and the other causes of destruction
to cables are of such rare occurrence
that it is not necesmary to provide againat
them. The Cubs and Florida eable was
once damaged, it was wupposed, by the
bite of some lurge fish, and a similar ac

cident happened to the China cable. The | sriist's arigl
species of lance carried by the “saw-fish” | THE AL

onee penetrated the Singapore cable, and
was broken ofl in the efforts of the fish
to extricate it, A singnlar accident alvo

S i ¥
hl?Mfd tn ‘h" Persian Gulf cable, at s | the best forelgn manters, s= n-n-: 'l:;‘:.‘t bo
point 118 miles from shore, where the | the sridstle

cable hung in a deep loop overa subma- ] will, st & trifling ooas, enjoy in

rine precipice. After the manner of the
hog which scrapes off parasites by rub-
bing his hide against a post or rail, a
whale used the eable to free himself from
barnacles that had fastened themselves
to his tail, and he probably by = fillip of
his tail, wrapped the cable around his
body, and, thus suspended in the water,
died. The cable wan wound up to the
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is own home

suecems afid greslest
wteret,

the L-l-uum and refining lnfuences of true art,
mly thnted l‘.tn far 1974 wii] b by
and J. . 'W

L
Thase ovll o mrdd.
The Christinas bene lor 1874 will canlmin s
clal for apprnprisde Lo U sessin, by o

Lest art snid will sarpess in sttrsctions as)
of {ts predeceswrs
Premiums for 1874,

Every subecriber to THE ALDINE for the
your 1874 will reguive & dr of chremes. The
original pletures ware nted o oll for the pub
iishers of TME AI.I)I;C. by Thumes Marss,
whose great Colammde plolure was purebessd by
Cong [ d doliars.  The suhjests
wore chosen 1o ropresent “The Esel®' und “Th

repair ship with great difficulty, and the | [t ™ (e s riew 5 The W hite Mowntains,

remaine of the whale, firmly secured
with two and & balf turns of the eable
around hix tail, were brought to the sur-
face. The tail measured twelve feot
ncross, and wan covered with barnacles,
The cable across the Yar in the Isle of
Wight was once broken by s bullock,
which, falling overboard, got entangled
in it, Boch accidents, however, are un-
common, and the only living enemy
which all eables have to meet is the per-
sistent little shell-fish that bores his way
through wood and gutta-percha in search
of food.— Philadelphia Ledyer.

How Loxz Pine Was “Rox" sy
Guonox Warson.—Lone Pine is a
town in California. It can't be muoch of
s town, but appears to be too lurge for
one man to run it. George Watson had
to leave it months ago on acconnl of
some murdering he had done there—
He made s tour of the minds under sn-
other name and came back to Lone
Fine with s reinforced opinion of his
ability to stay there, and some mosey
in his pockets—the fruit of his wander-
ing and theiving operntions among the
miners. He wan in the habit of killing
or robhing a man whemever he look &

fancy to such amusement, and having
been quite succcsmful in these enterpri-
ses he came back to Lone Pine with
arms and ammunition and announced
his intenlion jo “run the town." His
first act of government was 1o beat snd
nearly kill an inoffensive English-upeak-
;l-hbmhu-ma—

Now Hampehire, the other glves The UM of
| Girson River, W yoming Territory. The diller
etiew bn 1he nature of the sopues themselves s o
pleastog oontrmst, und wifrds o good disping
| the mribet’s and roluring. The chrumis
are vach worked from thirrty distine: plates, 2nd
mew in slae (13xi8) snd & rance eeacl Ine

| slonilen of the proseaistben o o
| worthy example of Ammerica’s gremtest busdeo
painter to the s b of THE ALDINY
| was m bobll but pecufisrly happy Wes, wsd
| sucvesslul resligation ls sttewtend By ahie fediow
| iog testimoainl, over the slguature of M
himaell
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